202                LETTERS FROM INDIA.

cannot be found. There is a company of
French actors coming from the Mauritius, and
I think we might have them occasionally at
Government House ; but then again very few
of the society speak French. The chief justice
and one or two others are so set upon arranging
a farce that perhaps they may make it out, but
I cannot see how.

And so we came up to Barrackpore, and
Miss Fane came with us.

Barrackpore, Friday, July 28.

I never saw this place looking prettier. The
river comes nearly up to the house at this time
of the year, and makes that poor little snivelling
Thames look like a miserable dirty drop of a
thing.

George and I went out riding in the after-
noon by ourselves and went and listened to the
band, which plays in the park every Friday,
and did a bit of politeness to the Barrack-
poreans who assembled to hear it. We have
been rather remiss about them lately.

We were, all playing at cards and billiards
when an immense packet of letters came in,
and the cards and counters, and balls and